
Selenthecutie:*sobbing while overthinking about her happy childhood* no... *sniff* i can't give up... i must get my chance... HNNGG!! AHHH!! I CAN'T POOP!! OH FUCK!~ MY BUTTHOLE IS GONNA KILL YOU FELICIA! You will die in pain! I will poop all over this room!! And you will clean it! HMMMGGG!!! *Starts peeing and squirting her poop* AHHH!~ oh yeah~ my butthole is fighting back! AHHHHHH..~~~ *farts loud*

Felicia:*enters room* WHAT THE FUCK DID YOU JUST.... what...

Selenthecutie: NGGGHHH!! Poop! AH!~ Here comes my POOP!! *starts pooping alot* AHHH~ 

Felicia: *smells it* EWWW! *coughs* STOP POOPING! *Gags* it smells bad! thats it! say goodbye to your bad pussy!

Selenthecutie: Shut up meanie!! Ngghhh!! *poops on Felicia* 

Felicia: AHHHH!! oh fuck... *falls* please... no.... more.... 

Selenthecutie: you want more huh?.. *her butthole puckering at Felicia*

Felicia: NO PLEASE!

Selenthecutie: good. Now stop hurting people.

*later*

Felicia:*cleaning the room* ewww.. poop... cant.. stop... cleaning...

Selenthecutie: HNNGGGGGG!!


Felicia: NO! *runs out* NOT ON THE CARPET! DON'T POOP PLEASE!

Selenthecutie: oh my! Look at the kitchen!

Felicia: *looking behind her and gasp* WHAT...?!

*the kitchen is covered in selenthecutie's feces*

Selenthecutie: see that huh? I pooped everywhere at your house! 

Felicia: OH.. BLLUHHH... *vomits*

Selenthecutie: thats it! *grabs Felicia and poop* ngh~

Felicia: MMHH!!

Selenthecutie:*tieing Felicia* good!..

*10 hours later* 

Selenthecutie:*pooping at the toliet* ah~ now start eating.

Felicia:*eats her poop from the toliet*

Selenthecutie: good. You're going to stay inside the torture room you locked me there before!

Felicia: waaahh...

Selenthecutie:*puts Felicia in a leash* 

*at the torture room*

Felicia:*freezing* waaah... so cold....

Selenthecutie: huh? Are you cold?.. say mommy!~

Felicia: mommy!! Waaahh!!....

Selenthecutie: good..~ *smothering her body*

*5 hours later*

Selenthecutie:*sleeping*

Felicia:*her tummy hurts* waaaahh!! *starts crying*

Selenthecutie:*hearing Felicia and wakes up* mmh... 

Felicia: waaaa!! Waaaaa!!

Selenthecutie:*goes in* why are you crying, baby felicia? Want milk?

Felicia: i have tummy hurties...

Selenthecutie: awww baby... *starts rubbing felicia's stomach* shhhhh~

Felicia:*crying*

Selenthecutie: after you became an adult baby. I won't hurt or abuse you. I would treat you better instead..

Felicia: ok mommy...